The Tiger
of servants and slaves, all of whom were Catholics, for at that date
servants took the religion of their masters. The Governor had
provided two elephants, one to carry the luggage, and the other
which had a comfortable howdah with mattresses and curtains,
for the use of the Friar and the Captain. They did not, however,
mount at once, but took a boat, for the first six miles could be done
more comfortably by water. On disembarking, they were at the
edge of the tree-covered foothills. The elephants met them there
and it was while the boxes were being transferred from the boat to
the baggage-elephant that they experienced their first misadven-
ture. Suddenly a tiger, as large as a young bull, burst from the
undergrowth and before a shot could be fired, seized one of the
escort and dragged him away. The Arakanese was as helpless in
his mouth as a dog. His companions immediately gave chase with
spears, shouting all they could to frighten the beast. But the tiger
continued towards the high jungle and it was not until Tibao's
servants fired a volley that he dropped his prey and disappeared.
But the man was terribly mauled 5 he was disembowelled, they
found, besides bleeding fast from wounds in the back.
His comrades wanted to carry him at once to the boat, but
Tibao's servants suggested getting the Friar: perhaps he would "be
able to do something for him.
* On this I hurried there with all speed,' writes Manrique, * and
found him living and in full possession of his senses.7 Nothing, of
course, could be done in a medical sense, but spiritually every-
thing could be done: a soul could be saved. It was pouring rain.
The Friar knelt beside him in the mud, and, speaking in Hindu-
stani, gently told him he was dying, yet that he need have no fear$
it was not too late for him to become a Christian. The man
seemed to listen. Though a rough soldier he was mild and respect-
ful. Manrique begged him to believe and so escape the dread fate
which otherwise was inevitable. 'I added other suitable argu-
ments and pointed to Heaven,' he explains.
The soldier—his religion is not given, though if he were
Arakanese, It must have been Buddhism—-either could not hold
out against such pleading or frightened by his approaching death,
clung to the straw of this stranger's guarantee, and, saying he was
convinced of the truth of Christianity, humbly inquired how to
become a Catholic. Deeply pleased, the Friar removed from his
neck the metal crucifix he always wore * and placing it in his hands
I explained its mystery, how through love for us Christ had volun-

